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Stop,! Stop!3 I shuddered all over my body, and lost
consciousness suddenly. When I awoke It was to see the
sun rising. I hurried to the dervish, and kissed his feet,
and implored him to forgive me for having doubted his
power to work miracles."

This story-telling had attracted a number of pilgrims,
who, to the exaltation of the talisman-monger, fell to ex-
amining his curiosities with a view to business. After
every purchase, Abdullah-ben-Jafar raised his hands to
heaven, and cried : " Praise be to God on high! May His
kindness be increased! "